THE    MEMOIRS    OF
the ordinary 'damper' cooked in the ashes of a wood fire.
The clothing of the father and the children revealed the
same care and attention for little things which made the
difference between this home and those of most of the
settlers.
*I thought I saw two men come down the lane/ said the
settler, with a twinkle in his eye.
'You did so; but Jane was one of them/ answered his
wife with a laugh.
'And how far did you come in that disguise, Jane?' he
asked.
'All the way from Parramatta; because I thought it much
safer to travel the roads as a man than as a woman, especially
on foot and alone/ said Jane, smiling.
'I don't know how anybody could be deceived by your
soft baby face, I am sure I should spot you for a woman in
any disguise/
Jane just laughed at his certainty, and winked at her
sister; and, dinner ending then, Rashleigh apologetically
produced his secret bottle of rum. His host at first declined
to take any, but on Jane joining Rashleigh in pressing him,
he agreed on the condition that his eldest son should run
into Campbelltown for another bottle, so that they should
not feel that they were being entertained entirely at the
stranger's expense. The children were then sent about their
chores upon the farm, and the four adults sat in to a game
of cards with the grog beside them for a couple of hours.
By this time the sisters had wearied of the game and retired
for a rest on their beds, and shortly afterwards, at Rash-
leigh's suggestion, the two men set out to look round the
farm.
The note of care and self-respect which had so struck
Rashleigh indoors was noticeable in the excellent condition